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the night! Gunners, spunge your ordnance!
Souldiers, scour your pieces! Carpenters, about
your leaks! Boatswain and the rest, repair sails
and shrouds! Cook, see you observe your direc-
tions against the morning watch!5 . . .

*Boy, hallo! is the kettle boiled?'

cAy, ay, Sir!'

* Boatswain, call up the men to prayer and
breakfast!' . . .

Always have as muck care to their wounded as
to your own; and if there be either young women
or aged men, use them nobly . . .

'Sound drums and trumpets: SAINT GEORGE FOR
MERRIE ENGLAND!'